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CHAPTER XXIIL

My kinsmao jooked at me wonder-
ingly. The old impsetocsity of my
chilihood was agaln wpon me; and 1
was rendy, oo the Impulse of the mo-
ment, to say and do almost auything
that was desperats,

“You do not mean to say that Elder
Chalmers killed my favorile eousin 7
he exclaimed, o o deprecatiog way.

“Yes, T do. He was hLard, sinlster,
sanctimonlous, suspiclous, and unsecru-
pulous, Hhe was gentle, loviog, un-
seltisly, Ingenoous, and wholly ineapa-
ble of coplug with his stern, unylelding
disposition. Had she been less sorupu-
lous, sbe might bave decelved, cajoled,
and flatierad him into yielding many a
poiot through the belief that he was
displessing ber by so doing; butshe was
iocapable of deception, =0 she turned
Ler weary bend nside and diled, dis
gusted. T loved her, and T koew in-
stinctively thut she was my kinswoman,
but the old hypoerite who ruled over
her and the young tyrsut who lorded
over me forbade our intercourse, so she
died, lenving me In Ignorance of every- |
thing, save only that f eould not bslp
knowing, for [ could see It with my eyes
shot, that she lad Joved Eord Both-|
wick, and ought o have been his wife,” |

“Then you do belleve thers is some |

good in marriage, despite your bitter- |
Dicay I

“Who snid T didn™t belleve In 2 and
who said [ was bitter 1" 1 asked, my
cheeks tingling,

My kissman did pot reply. Evideatly
his thoughts were far away, for he|
looket abstractedly through the hs:.lf-I
open door, aud scemed W forget sy
p.'r——‘-euw.

“Toor Ethel ! poor Ethel I'"' he snid, st
last, heaviog a long, heavy sigh as he

.

|
vou'd bhave said ‘poor Ethel’ with a
vel deeper meaniog bad vou seen her
die, s I did,” I replied, thooghtfully.
*"Bot then IL was better so, She did not,
mid not jlove the old monster who
calmed and owned her, and the quicker
sie was dend the better. Bot 1 did so
L0t to know all about ber, Maleolm |
“irseme, was not you in love with her?"

My kinsman blushed, and did not
sunwer, |

“You need uot fear to confide in me," |
I said, *for I shall find it all out."

"'here 18 no secret, little cousin. I
did love Etbel Graewe, and [ should|
bave made ber my wife Lut for our
oousloship, And then there was Lord
Hotrwick, and the love he bLore her,
which T conld not interfere."

“T never heard of such s family tofall
in love with cousinsd' I exclaimed.
“Oge wonld think there was po olher
fare'ly in the whole earih to whom one

w might pay coort. Cousin Mal-
m, 1 do not believe io cousing’ mar- |
ringes.""

Nor do 1, on general principles. Bol
lave laughs at kiuship. And people
iove bevause Lhey cavnol belp 11"

“(Cousive ouglit Lo be thrown so much
in ench otirers’ sociely thal they may be
nlways s0 well scquainted that there
shinil be no danger of them looking upon
one another as divinltls. Do you
know, Maicolm Graeme, that T some-
times believe Lhere never couald be any
such thiog as conjugal jove if nobody
ever Imnglued any ove to be whnt they
mre pot ¥

“I hnve pever cousidered that prob-
lens, listle eousin.”

“Well, it Is vaeless for us to Lheorize
upon It. Iam very eortain of one thing, |
though, and that i= that the longer we |
bedgs about upon the edge of my fam-
lly's mystery, the longer we shall be in
renching s point where we may be sble
tosolve it, Maloolm Graeme, can you
tell me why sud how my mother, who
wis of gentle birth, was reiated in the
tles of consaugulinity to my father, who
Is o plebelan by Lirth sod iotaition 7
And wers they both the eouslos of Lord

Bothwick 7

"Your Instter question I oan answer

affirmatively, though only in part.

-
o

with

en

Your molber was [ord Hothwick’s
pousin, &nd & duvghier of Qlarence
e ==ng, twin brother to ¥ ghert Graeme,

wr of the other Ethel Graeme, | cousin, while [ lived in Englasd ?" 1 logs for & much iarger houso than any

sugh MaDy years younger (hugy

wour isdy mother, was born o a by
11020 even sadder than hers.”

(it who was, or who is, my father ™

One of the offshoats of the family,

pueh ex every lineage produces Io sote

of |t2 brapches. Hisz fatber, Maleolm,

wun the oldest brotber of the lot, and  be said, musingly,
was disinherited by the Earl, bis father, |

, for marrylog s buxom lass, ithe daugh-
ter of & Inind, whose pretty features and
wvoloptuous body charmed him."

9Thas, then, sccounts for his want of

education and cuiture. Children lake
thelr mental statos from thelr mothers.
Refipement is oot inoate in men,”
“You say truly, little cousin. Your
faiber grew up under the curse of pen-

wry, induced by bis fatber's disinberit-

@ancs and consequont dissipation.,”

| eure of hier bealth, and then her mother | myself and my kinsman;

[ ber disgrace, Fahould not be the broken-

|s that men, who clalm 1o be superiorio and luxury.” the consequences. Ah! that awfal
strength, so often sink into dissipation live T
under the misfortones that bring oull
{he better slements in women's pa- WAtic and gouty and esunot travel, 80 the children in their bed,and then he
tares " be sends me sbroad on his ermuds. I drove me from the cabin and compelled
“] supposs it ls because they are, ns |C3me to America on purpore 10 Rscer- | me to remain oul ail pight long in the
compared to men, what refined steel is | taln the whereabouts of my ecousin,’ cool, damp nir. [ was afraid of wild
a= eompared Lo plg iron," | “And you have found that she Is beasts, and the hooting of an owl al-
“Then why are they so often reodered | buried in the deep, deep =en" mist drove me wild with spprehension.
belpless and powerless because of lhé‘ “] bave found one to whom I will be | But for my little ones, I wonld have
law and custom that mskes them de-
pendent alone gpon the will und caprice | but permit me,” be sald, feelingly.
of thelr busbands ™ | “Alas! cousin,
“I will not altempt to snswer that |comes too Jate to do menny good. Tam | dariings?
question, little cousin. Your mother |the wifeof Gerald Grey, sod oy destioy | Ab, me!
was an sogel, born and bred. She met | is o bis bands.” By moruing Gerald's frenzy had
your father st the old sbbey beyond the | Do you regrel that you are hiswife 7' | agpled, and be wus fast asleep. Then,
Scollsh border, and being young, ar-| “‘I regret that he is & drunkard.” | my very marrow eiillal with the eold
dent, and imaginative, fled with him to | “Buot that reply does not ankwer my | nlght air, and oppressed by the fright
Gretna Gireen and beeame his wife, “Iquedinn. You should say yes, or 00.” | and dread that were upon me, [ crept
many suother noble Indy hias dove, to| "Then, no” like n criminsl Into the hut my own
her sorrow." Good reu!ﬂr. Itold & #ie. I did re- hands hiad buflded.nnd with my Ichill‘
“Hut my fathier is uot & bad man.t | 87et, under all the ciroumstances, that 1| fiugers it a fire upon the sdobe hearth.
“I kpow be isu't. He's simply n|wss soybody's wife. I bad tasted of
good, essy-going, good-for-nothiiug sort | the sweets of liberty ol self-ownemhip
of an animal, a splendid animal, io fact, | 10 the several times when T had been
aud there's preclogs Hitle more senti- |compelied o earn wy own livelibood |
ment or sentisnte sboat him than yoo | While biding mysell from my Lushand
will iod ln & Devoushire bull.’ to do i, aod T bad drank the cop of
I biad beet a0 Jog In America, where | physical and mental soflering to Iis
mock-modesty affects sirs of supreme
| sonuibility over the nume of & perfect
bovine that 1 blushed, though in truth |
[ was modest enough to feel ashamed of
mysell because of the blushing. T knew
my kinsman had spoken truly., Back
through the vista of the bygone years |
looked and snw oy hopeless molher, as
she tolled aond drodged and suflered.
Then the vision of her dylng day passed
before me, nnd sgnlo 1 heard the words,

Into it very

[Tis b vontinwed. |

The Buiu-n Why.

Most petiple are eross, and most people ure
utivally Bungey on Sanday. Noooecrn tell
wiay I 34, bt i we obssren our sjusiintances,
wao shisd! Nl 180 be lrue—|(jolden Rale,

Now it seems Lo me the easiest thing

the |day erosspess and hooger. Almost
| everybody sleeps lnter on that morming,
| most persons from two 1o three bhours.
A great mavy parents are driven up at

gal lord had re-appeared upon
soene; and | was false, as are thousands
of other women, Lo every seuse of wom-
anly integrity when I prosounced my-
solf sntistied with my situatlon as Ger-
ald’s wife. A man thes conditioned,
who would pronounes hiimself contented
with such n lot, would be justly stigms-
tited ne n fool. And yet, [ know there
s such o thing as happloess for married
as she caressed ber dead baby wilhh her women, even in humble life; for my
dylng fingers, “It was & gitl, and it Is | °%D daughters are now bapplly married
better so. It will never suffer as [ have | ' busbands who. being honorable men,
sulfered.®” | onderstand and acknowledge the fndi-
Now, patient reader, pause with me, | vidoality of womanhood, and my girls
and let-us ponder this question well, falrly worship thelr worthy consorts,
Why fs It that woman's life Is so full of | Da8KS to the lnstructions I have given
suffering® 1slt not because she s uu_;them——lhe husbands, I mean—who, |
der s humsn curse? Th you consider! ®™ proud (o say, respect and honor
God be nuthior of her misery? 1 do | their mother-in-lnw. Dot sgain I Ji-
got. A few years ago % young girl was | gress. | really believe 1 am getting old
placed in my care by ber father, under 304 garralogs.
peculiarly painful elroumstsnoes, She | My husband had been absent an hour,
e 0 mother, and had (and the time was drawing near for his
vever been a wife. Her futher was a | return. 1still loved him at times, al-
plodding farmer, well-to-do snd Ineon. | ™%t to madoess, but ob ! how 1 did
siderate of everything save disgmoe, |9resd hiscoming. I knew it boded me
Her molher was a bow-backed drudge, | 1Touble. And yet, while be was sober
stich as Fou 50 often see in farm-houses | 12 Was, or always bad bewn, kind and
that thew fall to swoken surprise or tender with me. DBut It was evident
sympnthy. T had long been compelied | that bis vature waschanging. There is
to set Lhe purt of su gcoouchese, to earn | U0 tHuer maxim than the very trite oue
bread to keep the wolf from my mm‘i“"’“ stroog drink will debase a man. | S0 LA only the rest of the |
carsed door, aud this girl was plaged | ‘Whisky fills the blood and brains with | rou;ily had, what unpleasant memories
with me for the doubls purpose of hav- rea! hobgobline. Like Insanity, it per-| [ should bave been spared.
> v ar “No one can tell why people eat more
ing care snd hidiog her shame. Bherye | Yorls the better senwes, and renders lis ; .
n:flnode \-il.hl g gthn-r months before | Yictim the converse of his former self. |'l"“ Sunday ! Recauss they've fasied
. otger. And then, overlonding their
s5d ss Jong s time after the advent of When Gemld returved be affected to

stomachs and haviog noe usual labors o
her babe, withh nothing to do but to take

themsalves faint from a longer fast than

| usual,

often the poor servant is blamed for i,

rouses crosstass in ber. All having had

the chilldren. Wheaservants are want-
Ing, and the iste risers have to prepare
breakfast, what s burrying and “scurry-
ing" takes
thiat won't

some children, little anlmals as they are,
llke any other animal deprived too long
of hn{ rendy to snap st anything,

eross, Many n child bas had » Sanday
whipping when the real fault lay with
those who eompelled It to wait too long
for its nceustomed bath and food. Just
Liere | bethink me of a child who used
often 1o be chastised on Sabbath moro-
ing, not exactly for crossness, but for
skipping out of bed, waking up two sis-
ters and a baby brotber, and getting
them all uproarious with langhter at
bher aptica, Al, me! how Lhat child
subsided ns mother, driven from her bed
by the noise, & at the door. I
took Lhe whipping, but to this day am
in doubt whether | deserved itor pot, [
wasn't tired with work. 1 rose at the

bo jenlous of the [rieodship between  engage in to work It off, but idling
and be aeted about, strelehing themselves o rest

aguin, or dozing over a book or paper,
came by night, when she was quite the donkey so completely that, for lbe| who wonders they are cross? Some of

well, 10 take ber away, In spite of the | first time in my life, [ felt & fear that 1| 11000 lute riuu;mnru'l the pity—nare
mental and physical oy the girl had | Would oltimately despise him otterly, | eiurch-goers; and then there are (he
endored “wP*L = :Jﬁr:ugb!ygltrong even while wearing his fetters, 1 was basty or neglected baths, the clothes

snd well when her mother came as |@ortified and homiliated beyond con-| o oo™ “\When found, motber is calted
though shie hiad sullsred no illpesa. ception, My wifely honor was, In my (4] ways at once, and at last has her
4 M
wit 1 Aiijiane ey 6 g well |27 estimation, equal to that of Cissar's | brood dressed only as the bell strikes for
cau’c have heen AAl as Wellwife. I beld myself above lmpiclon.|="““3"- Throwiog oo her own clothes,
eared for In bearing chifldran in wedlock sl ol ooemds 3 b. but 1 could not | *o8ching parasol snd fan, and marshal-
as my davghter has been eared for lo > s 45 . !

: Ing her troo| she hurries forth, and
| rise above the feeling of self-deprecin-| panting .ndpx';uml, enters that bouse

thon that naturally comes toa woman of | that “bolloess becomes forever," quite

sshed, suddenly. of us possessed, or had yel aspired to,

| “"How do you Enow it now 2" was the | and st the “mising,"” a bee to whioh all |
ready reply.

| "1 ssnse L

have makd wg v

| My Kinemnn lnughed.

“You women are sy

The day is not far distant, murmurs

down cresture I am to-day,” sald the |, 000 wonsibilities who finds herselt | B0/t for worship.
| been another than my husband, I should | grent profit adopt one costom of Roman
was, | was ashumed, |
dates of maternity—al least, not with. As it Is, the hottest hours of the day,
Good reader, pardon me, I am re | Lad koown of his past, what right had | mons out the falthful to drag through
of the popularand slmost universal sub- Lever %0 slight & degres deserviog It 7 sucgnmb to it. I bave positively envied
hours, while I, miserable woman, my-
sulted, is au honor and & glory. Bot, | | must bave been in some degree impro-
tut [ hear some working man or
all thnt ls desirable in . How long, O, | [ might by wifely sssiduity. And, hus- ? Do you ‘gredes o oos day of
columps cau look back understandingly | did (Gernld w.
ey A celebrated physician tells his con-
| happler oue thay my molher’s, or very | hungry, He would buffet and scold the Lsery nup you tanke draivs your life’
Ah, me! was absolutely wrelched. And yet be might not disturb those who wished to
utijust conditions upon legalized mater- | himsell born to a slation beyond his| week, take breakfast at the osual hour,
will soon be appoloted earller ere the
you aboutl my mother, and solviug, To my great rellef our guest at last
lounge, on the eool grass under the
“Why was [ pever allowed to know | Vajn hope! Delusive expectation !
A short serviee of prayer sod pralse you
Fanny Fern wmays, “with something
And then T am sure y00 | bropght a keg of rum ns s treat to bis
the Elko Fusf, when the housewife will
mngely intuitive,” | keg of devil's elixir, and how I longed | ihat the hustand hins gone off without

mother, with a sigh. “And thea,"” she| | And just here I mast say it seems (o
comlnn’ml. “thers ls consolation l'u lhelmuu:tl}' suspected. Had the °ﬂ'“d"|meumt Protestaut ehurches might with
thought that my ilnugb!er will not be | have been furicusly lodignant. As it Ustbolic ones, by appointiog an early
compefled to submit again to the man- | morning servics, at lesst In summer,

Sometimes | think the women are all |
" baulf-past ten In the moming and st
I S ConmmY fools. Judging my husbaud by what 1| three 1u the afternoon, the bell sum-
solved to let po opporiunity eseape 10| 1o submit in meekness to his assGmp- the heat bodies which, however willing
impress upon you my ulter detestalion | ion of censorship, even if T bhad been in the spirits they may earry, do often
g the Jrish girls as I saw them walking
Jugation of wifehood. Motherhood, | By I did ot ask myself this question. | cool to eburch in the fresh morning

wroperly respected, honored, and eon-
properly pet ' L did not even opoor to me, I felt that sell up at the ssme hour as on wee

' . days, was waiting breakfast for sleepers,

alus! alus! it j= a crying shame that |dent; and, womsn-iike, | exerted my-
mairimony s so often used 1o erush out | o1 1o the utmost to make what amends | woman, some overtasked father or
mother, ask : “Is pot Sonday o day of

Lord, how loug shall these Lhings be? band-like, the more | made concessious, | Seesll »

| . sleep 7 Yes, dear friends, [ do dge
And bow many of you who read these (e more exncting snd bard to plesse youptlw morning hours, because ﬂunow
He would sbsent |1t hurts you more than it helps or rests.

upon the llves of your own mothers | himself all duy loug from the eablin, and |
! : - - sumplive patients even : “Never go (o
| With & knowledge that their record was | sulk at mesl times, saylug he was vot n!eelr -ru.-f you wake In the mnrgslng.
| much happier, but for the drunkenness, | ghildren, and treat lils guest with such | Juiging my own feelings when foroing
than even my own 7 Iolvillty that, taking all together, I|™y#eiflinto taking & second nap that 1
[ win - sleap, I believe this to be true. Try ris-
il men continue to impose these | would pot sttempt to work. He felt \dng st your usum! bour through the
nity to the end of {ime ? | surroundings, and he seemed content to | PAthe and attend church in the morn-
But I forget mysell. I was telling | see me digand delve as bis boidy servant. Ing—let us hope the hour for servies
lmn i hol—then in the aflerncon, oh,
[ little by littie, the riddle of my Imme- | departed, aod then I hoped for a return | workers, stretch the tired limbs on the
dinte ancestry. of happler days with my busband. Hise busbes, or the great, glorious elms,
and rest body aod mind entll evening.

that Lord Bothwick was my mother's| One of our nelghbors bad prepared the |
will surely wish lo join in ere sleepiug,
and will come bome refreshed, aud, as
wherewith to fight the devil through the

| the neighborhood was invited, he had | week,"—FPhrenological Journal.
friends,

How my beart saok when [saw thal| 000 the wood-shed, and, finding
. { he daily al of foel
to atisck It with ao ax! When 1 saw splitting the dally allowance vel,
"l fevl certaio that Lord Bothwick's | that demow’s balt T well knew what wul*“l take down the phonograph, howl

into It & wvolley of epithets that will
registor 160 poundds pressure to the square
fnch on the safety gnuge, and then eall
gut 1o her boy: “"Here, John, go down
town and grind that out to your

lszy old , and see that you turn
the erank lively, too.”

com and good conversation
.,E“ﬁf. u;‘;?un of virtue. Good

character s above all things else,

i-H AN €m; of China, was
m%mwwhmw

wother-wes & Grasme, und
|hlbcr was given s bLetter “‘:::twn:: ,M‘:::gu.n!
the other Lenants on the estate—bard as | Gerald had no command of his sppe-
it was—bocause of tbe nutural demire of | tite. 1 almost believe he did bot iry to
her klosman to assist my mother.™ |exereise g shadow of self-denial, Cer-
“You have guessed It, Ittle cousin, | tain it is that when night came he was
but you do not know, norcaa I tell you, | In such a condition that, if T bad not
how nor why |8 was that Eibel Graeme, | been his wife, the community would
your mother's cousin, was compelled by  bave had no more thought of Lrusting me
ber father to beoome the wife of a mao |alone In his powerthan If he had been a
she detested, when Lord Bothwick | wild benst uncaged. Bull was married

§ I
“But, cousin, ¢an you tell me why it |could have given her position, power, |to him, and 1 was expected fo accept

women in menial as well as phiysioal | “Does my molher's nocle Egbert yet | night! But it wasounly the ﬂﬂﬂllh!rplrt'
of & thousand similar ones that dhra-l

“He doex. But he Is old and rben- | ward followed. Hesllowed me to put eogmving amd printiog, in his argu-

dregs upon every occasion when my I | possible to know the reason of this Sun- |

The brenkiast, where servanls | ;
are employed, bas been kept walting so “eounter,” the work of the wonderful |
long ns to be pearly unfit to eat, and | geometrical Iathe, which so successfully | litieal warfure aod the arena of cor-

and the “crossness’ of the mistress |

ince. Then thereis the fire | their peeulinr significations.

aro, the muoddy ooffee, the | lawer center Is a series of five joined | ahirt buttons.*
underdone bascult, the erying, quarrel-| oo et iioal lathe “econntors,” in each |

that won't be fonnd, the missing but- |

OUE WASHINGTON LETTER.

| Torne Eprron or -m;-.\‘n: NonTHwesT:
Hon, FEdward MePherson, superin-

tendent of the government bureag of

ments before the committee on banking
and curreucy, last February and Mareh,
resisting the efforts of private corpora-
tions to again secuore to themselves u

of the publie securities, pointed lo the
continuous fmprovements In our eur-

Your friendsbip | Wiat will not s mother endure for her | to a full coneeption of the consummate | T. J. Sullivan,

| execulive abillty.
| engraving ls first designed and modeled

portion of the printing aud engraving |

lfug this machine weave its besutifol
thoughts lnto the hand steel, to exalt it
near to the level of those busy minds
on the other side of the screen, as they
earve buman emotions in the tedions
| metal. Mr, Casalleris himself a fine en-
graver, combining with hisartistio rare
All the government

by bim. He has been in this capacily

for mapy years, and ls largely lostro- |
| mental jo brioging It to its present per-
a friend, stanch and troe, if she will 'cnuru-d death and rushed fmnllull;'mm,, and the high mok it has taken | fections, Mr. MePherson'sstafl consists
jaws. But my bables. among the nations, yet searcely lod us | of 0. H. Trish, assistaot superintendent,

accountant, and G. W,

art displayed in the new silver notes, | Casalier, superintendent of engraving,

:We eallel upon him recently, sod it

| was with a justifiable pride be exhibited
| tous the 3500 and $1,000 notes,

tion Las given to its people, as Lhe in-

lostitutions. As it ls yet some time be-
fore these notes will appear, s short
description of the 3500 denominntions |

€rs.
taken nltogether, Is, perhaps, the finest
of the two. Asif to add that sense of
securily which comes from looking ﬂnl
& great man, the embodiment of bold
aud pure principles, the nrtist hoas wet |
the face of Charles Sumper in the upper
right corner of the note, where it Jooks

thoe extreme left coils a benutiful oval

defies the counlerfeit, Embedded in
the center of this are the figures “5006'

|
lo which mythological chamcters have

statioped themselves In the attitudes of |
In the|

of which nppears a letter making the |
word “silver.”” Justabovethis traverses |

while father wonders that they are so|the denominational words “'five hund- | never lald eyes on before.

red,” which, to the paked eye, show
only an artistie blending of lights and

disgloses In each letter the wornds, “The
United States of America." These, with
the additional necessurry wording, repe-
titloos of the “500," and handsome bor-
der, made from woven flowers, vines,
and serolls, make vp the face of the
| note, Fot il the face be s culmination
of art and beauty, not leas so is the
back. Here the artist, seeming to free
himself from the restraint of a business
contruct, falrly leaps Into the open felds
of flowers and wines, snd the poetry of
architecture, and blends together in n
horder, twlued vines, and flowers, and
sorolla, upon which Lthe eye may feast.
Then from the word “siiver’' he lakes
the sound of coin, and leaves, instead of
the freshening kiss of flowers, and the
¢ool alindes of twinlug foliage, as across

the note from left to right most exquis- |

ite chase, the smple floral leitera, A
bed of flowers and scrolls invite the eye
1o the upper left corner, in which is &
shield bearing the motto, “E pluribus

unum."  Jost above this, and belonging |

| to the group, as if not to be entirely for-
| BO
denominative “500,"

! eorter, an inlmitable “eounter’” presenls

the numeral 1" which seems to smils
in the uvimost sense of security. Atl-
tached to the left border nre three circles

Contiouing this

(contalning stars, while corresponding ¢

on the right ure three hearts, enclosiog

yet in |
proof. Siuce the world began, no pa-|

sigula” of its Indebtedness, so falr 8|

“promise to pay,'” and in whoss perfee- |
tion is sbhadowed the permanence of its |

may not be oniolerestiog to your read- |

tlen of the commercial Interest, Is a|

same Lhoughtfulpness to the right hand |

and the efficlenoy, economy, and great
suocess of lis bureau Is due to the large
aud exceutive ability of his nssociates,
FELIX.
Washivgton, . €., June 21, 1578,

The Eluﬁ;n 1 in Jonasville.
M FANLEN RICH.

Josish looked up from the New York
World, and snys be :

Ul am golon' to Jonesville Lo "lestion
bimeby, Namantha. You'd better ride
down and get the stofl for my shirta' |

s beln' fixed, nnd the pole Is sol up
right in the store. It will be handy, |
aud you eun go jest a8 well as not”

But I lovked my eompanion in the
face with an loy, curions misn, and suys
I, in low, strange tones, ““Wouldn't it
be revoltin to the finer feelin's of your
soul o seen tender woman, your com- |
panlon, s-erowdin' aud eltowin’ her

the (mmodest nod almost dangerous |
Inpguage, the oaths and swearin'y to see
ier a-plungin’ down in the vortex of po-

ruption?" Says [, “How s the
shrinkin' modesty nnd delicacy of my
sect a goin' to stand firm, a-jostlin' its

their usual babits broken In upon, are In fine artistic design, each of whizh way amoogst the rude masses, and you
aflected more or less by il, especially | has the appearance of having & recess, | there to see it

Say= I, “Ajn't it -
goin® to be awful revoltin' to you, Jo-
siah Allen 7"

“Oh, po ™ says he, in onlm, gentle
nocents, “not if you was a-goin’ for

After we gol to the store, Josiash left
me, aud | ealled for the shirt butlons
and cotton flannel.

Just then a man came op to me that |
He handed
me a tleket, with an awful dirty band,
every finger nail of which was scem-
in'ly in the deepest of mournin® for the

shindes, bul, under a magniflying Iem.‘pgu-knlfe and nail-brushes they had

pever seen; sud snys he:

“Will you tell me, mom, whetlher
that tieket s a Dimoerat ticket or the
Uolher one ™'*

I pat on my specks, and says [, “It is
the t'other one.™

“(iood gracious I'" says he.
topher Columbaus I™

tut I interrupted of him eoldly, nnd
says 1, “Stop swearin’, instantly aod
this mioate! If you want my advice,
progesd. "

Says he, “There I have voled that
ticket seventeen times, and T was paid
to vote the Dimoeral,” Sayshe, “I am
a man of my word, | am & poor man,
but un honest one. And bers I have,” |
snys he in & mournful tooe, “here 1)
hsve voted the wrong tickes. Ob, what
would the man ssy who hired me, if ho |
knew [ 27

“What did bhe give you?" And as]
snid this, & slraoge, borrible suspicion
eame OVeT (oe.

“He gave mao this cont,” said he,

Then I koew it all. It was Farmer

“Chrie-

Then I kuew the meaniog of his myste-
rious plotting= aod erafty goin's on.

“What made you vote the wrong
ticket ' maid I. “Can't you read ' |

“No,” says bie; “We can't none of os |
read, and by not reading we get cheated.
There is s0 much corruption in politics
now-da*‘u_"

“Yes," maid I, bitterly; “there conldn’t |

much more corruption, even If
wotnen voled.”

“Wimmen vote !" says he, in scornful
tones. “Wimmen don't kuow enoogh |
to vole."

Jus: then Elder Minkley came into|
he store with Seoator Vyse, as if he|
had the whole corpse diplomatie in tow, |

| ness,

| @he Wew Horthwest.
|

A Journalforthe People.

Dovoted o the Tuterestrol Bumnuity.
| Independent ia Polliles asd Beliglon,
| Alive to all Live Issues, und Thoroughly
Kadies!in Opposlng aud Esposing Lie Wrongs
althe Masses,

|
‘ Correspandentewriiing over assgmed ulghn-
fmres miust muke known their names Lo tho

Editar, ar w wil} L glvesn tothelr
i uules

b nitentlon

LT

this Senator Vyse by her dying mother,
(and she grew up, s pretiy as m balf-
{ blown rose-bud, aod jest ns lunocent;
(An orphaa, inbekinowin' to the world,
I"ﬂ glnry and its wickedness. And he
learat it all 1o her, all its glory and all
J“" wickedoess; for she thought, Inne-
eent young lnmb, that s new waorld of
Hght snd glory bad swong down feom
hesven s-purpose for him and her, in
them days when he ransacked Leaven
aod earth to find tender ways and fon-
der words enough 1o tell his love for
her, aodd his sdmiration for ber beaaty,
her brightoess, her grace, her aweoet con-
fidin' innocenice. Aud #0 be held her
beart, ber lfe In hLls haods, and she
would have beea thankful to have laid
them down for the handsum villaln, if
he had toki her to. Aund holdin' her
heart, as he did, be broke it. Holdin'
her life, as he did, he ruined it By
every hellish art that could be ealled to
ald bim, he deliberatsly committed this

{sin. He brought ber down from inno-

cenow aud bappioess (o ruin, wrelched-
disgrace, despair, drink, the
streets ! And then he was snanimousty
chosen by a majority of the people to
make wise Inws, such as Jegalizing =in
and iniquity, aud other noble statutes
for the purifyin’ of the nation,

Aod she? Why, a5 she is too Jow
and worthless for anything else, she Is
used as & capital iHustration of the fet
that winmmmesn Jike ber are too sinful to

If there in any difference, this one, | Says Lie, “The town hall, as you Know, | vote,

Eays I, "Sister Minkley, as snre as
there is 8 God lo beaven, such injustice
will not be permitted to go on forever 1"

-

Pregerved Flowers,

e &
I took frone Its safe-Reeping  place the
other day, a smull box containing,

- - | amnogother lttle mementoes of my lost
Inst by noisy, huogry ehildren clamor- [ from a most perfect likeucss into the | way amongst the rude throng of men | ehililren, n eouple of little spraya of

ing for breakinst, They rise hllﬂ"!d]Y-ldepllln of hls own seripusovss, Upon | surroundin’ the pole; to bave bier hear | Howers, now withered aod yellow and

dry, but which were fresh when T ook
them—one from out the little baby
haods which elusped ity the olther from
pear the soft round cheek agalnst which
it pestled, and I thougiht bow many
such sprays thers wers kept by sorrow-
log mother-hearts, made desar beyond
all price, because they were the Iast
earthly thivgs tonched by the tiny
linnds of little oues gone before.

Although carefully and mseredly kept,
these preclous relics of & joy known and
lo=t must soon ernmble into dust, and
Hitle by little be lost; and T thought of
a plag of which 1 had beard tor keaping
these mementos, nud, perhaps, it may
be as pew to somes of vour readers ns it
was Lo me.

Not only enn these flowers from ofl
the still bosom of some loved lost one
be kept fresh and bright, but the sym-
bols of bappler oocasions as well,

The flowers should be fresh, and of
white or delloute colors, The green
|leaves should be separated from the
blossoms, Place lu & perfectly olean
|'esee| B gnautity of the best gqunlity of
parafline, aond put this vessel in another
containing hol water. When the paraf-
fine is wholly melted, dip ench Hower
separately Into the wax, taking care
| thut ench part Is covered with the mix-
fure. A eoaling is thus formed, which
excludes Lthe alr, and still allows the
Hower 10 retuwin s freshness, Lenves
should be treated similarly, but the
wax should be colored green, as near in
shade to the natoral enlor of the leal ns
possible. Chrome green, lightened with
chrome yellow, is, | think, pearer than
anythiog else to the desired tine. Tbhe
fAowers and lesves onn then be armanged
in clusters or crosses or wreaths, and

laged secure from dast and flies, either
under a glass globe, or in & deep frame
made for the purpose.

Flowers are said to be preserved by
merely smokiog them with sulphur,
after the mode of bleaching hats, that

| Allen's coat that had fallen to Josiah. | is, to suspend the flowers in the fumes

arising from burning sulphar, which
should be conflned by means of ao alr-
tight box.

To photograph leaves, procure & lHitle
bichromate of potash, with which
make n strong solution, Soak n picce
of letter-paper inn little of the lgaid,
nod place in the dark to dry; It should
then be yellow in eolor. On It place
the leaf or fern to be photographed, and
nod uoder it » plece of soft black eloth,
and several folds of newspaper. Place
all between two panes of glass, and se-
cure well, nod pince in bright sun mys.
In & few hours a perfect impression will
have beeu received. The paper must
then be held under the %ater-tap until

|each an oak lexf. These, with much | And says he to his wile and me, dmw- | the yellow has become perfectly white;

more equally five, make op this real|

plece of workmauship, whieh is the
crown of the bank note engraviog aet,

and sets at definnee the highest skill of |an element into polities that would | made out
the counterfelter. The engraving-room, topple it down from the foundation of | hole thro
| justice and purity on which it pow |

in eharge of (i, W, Casalier, ia the fine
art depariment of the burean.
collected the finest skill in the country
In the engraviog art, the result of many
years of “culling’ and edueation, This
is one of the divisions of publie afluirs
not affected by political changes. The
passport here is tulent which politicians
cannot aflord to tamper with, Vener-
able gray-haired men, and youthfol
faces, nlike feel the glance of the visitor,
which sgain suggests the (wo avenues
to the upper rounds of the ladder—iabor
and geolus. One of these is n young
man whose aptitode as an engraver of
heads astonishes theirolder artista, | Al-
though but twenty years of age, three
of his beads have besn sent as a part of
\the exhibit of national currency to Paris
this yenr. The most interesting featare
|of this department Is the geometrical
lnthe, which (s sepurated from the main-
room by a screen, and requires a special
[ permit to see. [t would be useless to
'attempt & deseription of it In a Jetler.
Suffiee to say, il Is more simple than
one would suppose, considering the
work nccomplished. By referring to
sny piece of our presept currency, your
readers will understand the mnature of
} the work of this machine by exsmining
the beautifal “connters’ in which are
the denomiuational numbers, made up
of fine lines. When it is set in motion,
it works out some beautifol patterns,
ppartislly independent of the operator.
He can only give it a general direction,
und never can exactiy reproduce s pat-
tern, It is (he work of the machine
thal counterfeiters cannot imitate, aod
is looked vpon aa the most valuable
feature of the bank note engraving met.

Here is |

ing himsell up pompously, *“The Sena- |
tor and I bhave just been talking of |
Womnan Suflrage, snd he agrees with
me that such madoess would Introduce |

firmly rests,” |
[ did not say a wonl, but oh ! what
agitated feelin’s I bad. For he knew,

land I kvew, and =o did all Jonesville | water,
| know, that Senator Vyse was o disgraes | glean
| to the very name of man,
!more licentioos villain, & more cow-

A meaner,

ardly, eruel hypoerite, never trod ahor|
leather. Hs lives in & perfect palace, a |
ew tlles from (he village, has thou.
sands of nores, servants, horses and ear-
ringes; but 1 and Josiah scorn and
Inathe him.

Then Elder Mionkley introdoced the
Beuvator to his wife, as il he was setiling
a great dowry on to ber, aml Sister
Minkley, she looked perfectly awe-
stricken and admitiog upon him. The
poor woman was completely overcomas
with the honor of touching the white
hand of this seoundrel.

Then Mr. Miokley introdueed him to
me. But | was perved up by lofty
principle, and never Touched his hand,
gripped hold of my brown alapaca over-
skirt firmly, snd jest looked st him
with n calm, rebukiog mien. His hand
was jeweled, but it was staloed with
crimes bluck ns murder. He felt it
His handsome, falss face turned red aas
blood, as [ remarked to Brother Mink-
ley siguificantly :

“I agree with you, Brother Minkley,
in what you sald. 1 think fmpure peo-
ple ought not to be allowed to muke
Inws for Innocent woimen and childrey,
It would thin out the volers some, but
the country would be the gainer.”

They didu't seem 1o enjoy my re-
marks, and shamefacedly walked off to

vata,
Bister Minkley and 1 1
the window, and says 'h“uokrd S
“*Look there, Josiah Allen’s wife, look
AL that eritter scross the strest! What
would become of this nation If suelh
things were allowed to vate 77

There is a tendency, as we stand, watch- uuuchn?s.h

Hlie pointed to a girl aeross the street,
agirlt every tlgu I looked at her,
made my cheeks flush with shame for
h.riur my eyes brim over with tears
for her, ia very girl, when she was a

Was given lnto the care of

when this Is earefully dried, the
s complete,

A pretty and novel receptaclefor ferns,
dried grusses, or automu leaves, can be
of ncow's horn by borlng »
ugh the ends, in which put a
couple of brass rings: suspended by a
bruss chain or a ribbon, it makes u very
pretty holder, either for nrticles named,
or fora little vine growlog in earth or
The horn should be boiled to
se it properly. —American Home.

process

L PRACTIONE JoiixG 1N Nopway.—
I'he presentation of Christmas gifts in
Norway [u the chlef diversion of the
seasoi, and o this many strange cne-
toms are otmerved. Thus, In some dis-
tricta, the gift is bhid in o truss of hay or
stinw, ar sometimes it is placed in o bag
of chall. The donator then walckes his
opportunity, and slyly fixes the truss of
hay above the door of his friead's reom.
Whean the latter enters, the hay fulls on
him, to the great enjoyment of Lhe
kindly eonspirators, who sre probably
watehing elose at band. Then eosues
an eager and excitiog search, The truss

| Is ripped open, hands throst in and ong

through the straw or bay Uil the gift is
found, at which moment the donstors
generally djsclose their pressnce by
shouts of delight, sud the expressions
of good wishes for the season and the
year o come. The bag of chall' is also
a source of endless and tunoeent merri-
ment. In its fall from the top of the
doar, It covers the recelver with a cloud
of dust, and small particles that ndbere
to his beard enter the far of hie eoat,
and make him feel ss uneomfortable
and look ridleulous ne esy well be de-
sired by the most ardent promoters of
practical jokes. But as he opens bis
eyes, he at once ootlces Iying In the
mess nrocnd him 8 weleome present
which has been secretsd in the obsil
It may well be Imagined with what de
light ehildren Join (o this rough piay,
and how It muterislly assisis (o o=t
the long winter season.
d prphan daughters

. N jonnl ministers are
of decensed CongreRatiill ) ceits Asso- *

beneilcinrien of the Maasa
3 I muinisters,
ciation of (uu‘\‘c‘lll.clgt_-___
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What holdsaii thesnull in the world ©
No ong poso.

Thirty wildlows a




